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In Which We Learn From Vilhjalmur Stefans-
son That the Literary Men Have Been
Spoofing Us About the Arctic Cirele.

By DONALD ADAMS.

E opened Stefancson's *The
Friendly Arctie" just as the
Christinas cold wave struck

the elty. It twuk more than the title
to reussure us ws we vame in shiver-
ing from & wind thut blew into Broud-
way strulght from Medicine Hat, We
consldered thin title of Mr, Stefuns-
son's to be a mild pleasantry of his at
first. And then, a5 we grew warmer,
and read on into the bouk, we discove
ered to our amuzement that he was
trying to convinue us that all we had
ever read about the silence and the
feurful vold and the absence of am-
mate things was nothing more than
the purest tosh.,

The dirty Eskimos, whom we had
pitied since & child, were really, we
learned, a jolly lot of people for whom
existence Is hurdly more exacting than

it s for the natives of the Filbert
Islands.
We found Mr. Stefunsson ecagerly

endeavuring to clear his reader's mind |
of #ll the pupular conceptions of the
frozen cirele. He is particalarly in-
sistent that we should realize how
nolsy the Arctic reully can pe,
“Nothing,"” he writes, “ia more char-
acteristic of the Arctic as it has been
imagined to be than jts silence. But
it will appear just how silent a sum-

mer must be where the air is con.
tinually filled with the hum of the

bluebottle fly, ublquitously waliting to |

deposit its larvas, and the buzz of the
mosquitoes, hovering in clouds to suck
the biovd of man or beast, There are
Lthe ¢haracteristic cries of the plovers
and the snipes and the various sand-
pipers and smaller birds, the squawk-
ing of ducks, the cackling of geese, and
the louder though rarer cries of the
crane and the swan. And especially
the nlght is resonant (if you are 'of
a nervous temperament’ yvou will say
hideous) with the screaming of loons,
in ity nature somewhere between the
gcream of a demented woman and the
yowling of cats on u back fence,
The treeless plaing of North Dakota
when 1 wus a boy were far more
silent than ever the Arctic has been
in my experience,

“When the lce Is being piled against
a pulur coust thers is a high pitched
screeching uas one cuke slides over
the other, lUke the thousund times
magnified crenking of a rusty hinge.
There Is the crashing when cnkes as
big us a stone wall, after being tilted
on  edge, finully pass beyond their
eyullibrium and toppls down upon the
fce; und when extensive floes, perhaps
gix or more feet in thickness, grad-
ually bend under the resistiess pres-
sure of the pack until they buckle up
and snup there is a groaning as of
superglants In torment and a boom-
ing whirh wt a distance of a mile or
two suunds like u cunnonade,

““Ihe eternal polar sllence,” writes
the vt in his London attic.” (Here
we pnuse to Insert that the explorer
appewis te bave us quaint and ro-
muntl a nottun of the poet as he says
the pe? har of the explerer) “But
Shauckitun’> men, as quoted In his
beuk “Sputh,” now and again com-
mence thel diary entries with the
words ‘din, din, DIN.' Robert Service
some distunee south of the Arctic Circle
in # smaNl housge in the city of Daw
son, wrote much of the Arctic silence.
But we of the fur north never forget
the boom and svreech und roar of the
polar puck.”

The greatest shnekh we expect to
experience in 4 buakshoy will rome
when we pich up & buok on polar ex-
ploration whirh i lexs han three
inches thick. We used 10 thiug tha
the size of these volumes wus Lhe
nature! result of conlinoesd !solation
in those empty, silent spuces, the 1)
luslen of which Mr. Hiefansson shat
ters. We supposed (ne explorer set
duwn everything he thuugn of in his
noieboox \n order to heep from plting
hansed Tor food,

We are assured by Mr. Stefansson,
huwevwr, thw if one has 0o ohjevction
to esting meal three Umes a duy all
the year round, and nothing else, It |s
pussibie to lve off the Arctic country,
That I+ whis! he dia in the expedition
of 1913-1918, of which this book tells
the mury

Alttiough “The Friendly Arctic" is
as lurx wr other books of Its kina, it's
worln exploration from cover to cover.
We menn to do ng muoh,

on Joke.

realize that most of the
humur thiut has been evolved
frum prohibldon has grown
as flat ana stale as b night's beer. |
The common or garden waclety of
prohibition joke I8 alwul as precious a |
bloom asx the dandelion, But we have |
a remedy for all that, We have found |
the man who could make ue laugh so
much at ourselves in connection with
the Elghteenth Amendment that we |
can think of ne better way of begin- |
ning the new year than to bring the |
Enclish comic artist, H. M. Bmwmnn."
over here to sketch the ardors of our
conflict with the Demon Hum.

F're=m turning the puges of Mr. Bate-
mans ‘A Book of Drawings” we are
convinced |* Is one of the mont amus-
ing books w. have seen In years, It
has often been snid that the basis of
Amaericun humor i» exagoeration. If
that ve mo, Mr. Bateman's satire s
Ameriean rather than English,

But we are nol really erncerned
about that, For all woe know Mr,

The Prohibiti

Buteman may derive his alant frowa

the Assyrians or the biond Hakimos

Whatever Its source, it Is rlotousty
funny

As earnest of what this artist could
do fur us, we refer you to his draw-
ings of “The Boy Who Breuthed on
the CHuss in the Hritlsh Museum.” It
15 1impossible for us to ronvey the skill
with which Mr. Hatemin
chunges In facial expression. It would
be as difficult to diagram the art of
Chaptin,

A gawky boy presses close to the
gluss cover of 2 mummy case, breath-
ing upon It with wide open mouth,
An attendant with a face like a Tyburn
rogue stewls up and pinions him. The
boy is tried before an immense as-
semblage and Jjailed. He grows old
and toothless in prison, and upon his
release totters bhack to the museum
and keeps on breathing just long
enough to cloud the surface of the
mummy cise before he dies.

deplets |

G. K. C. Again.
K. CHESTERTON has writ-
G ten an lotroduction to the
* book which we wish we could
guote entire, \

“It {» well,” he says, “that a drafts-
man with the wild exacthhude of Mr.
Hateman should enjoy one riot of ridi-
culing modern society before modern
soclety becomes too mdiculous to be
ridiculed. For that is the chief danger
at present to this branch of ary,

“It is sometimes sald that we have
no satirists as greal as Rabelals or
Swift, but satire of that strengih de.
pends on a sanity and even sobriety
in real things, The imaginative effect
of Rabelais owes much to the old me-
dieval and monastic setting at which
he mocked; and Swift's wildeat fanc¢les
can be seen more clearly against the
background of clipped hedges and trim
gurdens in which Queen Anne took
her ten. .« e

“Suppose Swift, on walking stiffly
up to Queen Anne’s tea party, had
found it was the Mad Tea Party. Sup-
pose that Anne, like Alice, was al-
ready dining with the March Hare,
the Mad Hatter and the Dormouse,

Why Is the Tired Business Man

“The problem as I

OF ALL THINGS! By Robert Bench-
ley. INustrated by Gluyas Willlams.
Henry Holt & Co.

OLEMNITY ta the first duty of

5 civilized man. Other writers

may sometlmes forget this.
Mr.#Benchley never does, The passion-
ate seriousness evidenced in his “first
book' prevages betrer days for Ameri-
can Hterature, Realizing that a mis-
talken sense of humor and a disregard
of the reul and concrete matters of
life are gnawing at the root of our
nutional development, this earnest and
responsible author has gathered to-
gether severnl valuable observations
upon contemporary customs in a
charming phllozophical dedi-
cated to Henry Bessemer in recogni-
tion of his seldom remembered yet
mighty contribution to American let-
ters—the Besgemer steel converter.

Equally telling is the preface in
which Mr. Benchley reminds his read-
ers that “ull men are vreated equal;
thit they are endowed by thelr Creator
with certuin unallenuble rights; that
among these are life, liberty and the
pursult of huppiness, -, . The his-
tory of the present King of Great
Eritain ts a history of repeated Inju-
ries and usurputions, ull having in di-
rect object the estubllshment of an
absolute tyranny over these States,
To prove this, 1st Fucts be submitted
to a candid world" Thus stirringly|
ends the preface, signed modestly,
“R. C. B, 'The Rookery, Brermning
Downs, Wippet-cum-Twyne, N* York
City, August 24, 192L."

“The Social Lite of the Newt" |a
an absorbing study of the tempora and
wrorey of a peglected race, “Thoughts
on Fuel Saving,” publication of which
wisa doubtless deferred by the publish=-
ers until after the war as being too
keenly cooperative with the Fuel
Administeation, “The Community
Musque as a Substitute for War,” a
timely hint to the promoters of the
limiatlon of armaments; “The Pass-
ing of the Orthodox Paradox.," “A
Little Debit In Your Tonneau" and
“Coffee, Megg and Ilk, Please,” all of
which are fascinating in their reve-
lation of the minutie of Mr. BHench-|
ley's researches,

Perhaps nothing illustrates this at-
tention to detail so clearly as the illu.
minating survey of the business world
in “From Nine to Five.," The polgnant |
pleture of a day In the life of a typi-|
cal 10001 per cent. American thrills
the reader to the vertehrm, espeelally
Ir the paragraphs which follow: |

“When the mall is disposed of we |
have whnt Is known as Memorandum
Hour. During this period every one
sends memoranda to every one else. |
If you happen to have nothing in par- |
tieular abouwt which to dictate a mem-
orandlum, you dirtate a memorandum
te some one, saying that you have
nothing to suggest or report. This|
gives a stimuinting exchange of |deas
and also helps to use up the hlue
memorandum blanks which have heen |
printed at some expense for Juat tha'.l
purpose, |

“As an example of how this system
worka | will give a typlcal instance |
ol its procedure, My partner, let us
say, comes In and sits down al the

volume

desk opposite me. T observe that hiv
scarfpin la working its way out from
his tie. I call a stenographer and say,

Take a memo to Mr. MacFurila,
plenss. In re Loosened Scarfpln. You
are losing your scarfpin.’

“As soon as she has typed this |t
Is given to Mr. MacFurdle'a secretury,
and a carbon copy ls put in the Clies

+ which,

see it is this—"

Mr. , MacFurdle, on receiving my
memo, udjusts his scarfpin and cally
hls secrotary. ‘A memo to Mr. Bench-
ley, please, In re Tightened Scarfpin.
Thank you. I have given the matter
my attention.'

“As soon as I have recelved a copy
of this typewritten reply to my mem-
otandum we nod pleasantly to each
other and go on with our work. In
all not more than half arn hour has
been consumed, and we have a com-
plete record of the negotiations in our
files in case nny question should ever
arise concerning them. In cuse no
question should ever arize, we still
have the complete record. So we can't
lose—unless you want Lo call that
half hour a losa."

Clearly Mr. Benchley has that finer
perception of business which Is so fre-
quently lacking in contemporary men
of letters. Even in the business of
homekeeping he has developed an acu-
men worthy of contemplation and of
imitation. Nothing could be more rev-
clutlonary than his theories upon the
subject of household accounts in the
essay on "“Turning Over a New Leaf."
They may be of practical advantuge
to muny readers, especially in the sug-
gestions contained ut the close:

“By way of outlining bheforehand
just what you can spend on this and
that (and It is usually on ‘that’) It
might be well to take another family
with a representative income. Let us
say that there are four in the family
and that the income is about $1,000
per year too small. If such a family
would sit down some evening and draw
n chart showing father's earning cu-
pacity with one red line and the fam-
ily spending capacity with one black
line .

“There is one lttle technlcal point
that the amateur accountant will do
well to remember, It gives a distine
tion to the page and shows that you
are acquainted with bookkeoping lore.

It is this: Label your debit column
‘eredits' and  your eredit  column
‘debits.’ You might think that whut

ou recelve into the exchequer would
e credited and, your expenses deblted,
but that Is where you misa the whole
theory of practical accounting. That
would be too simple to be efficlent
You must wax transcendental and say,
‘1, as an Individual entit¥, am nothing.
Everything = ull; all is everything.'
I'here 18 & transeendent Account,
which all nther arcounts are respon-
gible, and henve money turned over to
the Cinnamon Account & not eredited
to that account. but rather debited to
{t. for Cinnanmon hereby assumes the
reaponsibility for the sum. As money
is mpent for Cinnamon, ite account is

|credlt.ud for it la relleved of that re-

sponsibility. Don't start wondering
where the responsibility fmally settles
or you will throw somet) ing out of Its
JAride in your hrain

“Some people profeas to scoff at the
introduction of bookkeeping Into the
running of the household It is simply
because they uever tasted the fascina-
tion of the'thing.

“The advantage of keeping famlily
necounts 18 elear. If you do not keep
them you are unocasily aware of the
tact that you are spending more than
vou are earning. If you do keep them
you know "

HSeldom are first books as promising
an this of Mr, Benchley's. The divers-
ity of his knowledge s perhaps oqualed
only by the Encyclopedia Britannica,
indesd, he accredits with much
of the responsibility for his erudition—
In chapter XVI.—with a touching trib-
ute to Its versatility and comparative-
'y low cost, The iNustrations by Gluyas
Willlame are worthy of thelr subjects
—thian which could be writlen no more

[ulsome praise,
P. LATHROP.

|'nomie issue because upon business re-

That ls the disconcerting situation in
which a satirist finds himself nowa-

days.”
L]

The Mad Tea Party.

K are nol so sure as we read
\ over these remarks of Mr.
Chesterton’'s that he did not
sel them down while his tongue was
firmly pressed against his cheek. His
statement about modern soclety becom-
ing too ridiculous to be ridiculed has
the authentic Chegtertonian crackle
about i1, but we fear it may be Just
fireworks,
After all, wasn't it when chivalry

L

and the ¢thics of knighthood had be-
come useless growths (n a world in
which the seeds of a new social sys-
tem were taking root that Don
Quixote tilted agninst windmills? Cer-
vantes would never have written his,
book while the feundal system was the
establighed system, belleved in by the
average man as  whole heartedly as
John Jones believes in the Constitu-
tion,

And if modern soclety is becoming
inereasingly ridiculous, as Mr. Ches-
terton assures us It is, modern litera-
ture und urt are becoming Increasingly
satirie, increasingly humorous. Mr.
Chesterton cries out that this litera-
ture and art are golng throogh fan-
tastic contortions in an effort to keep
up with the conditions they depict. We
are willing to place our bhet on the

sotirists. We believe this country can
produce a serviceable Cervantes for
every Mad Tea Party that we have

" 8 @
“The Open Sea.”

DOAR LEE MASTERS'S new
book, “The Open Sea" (s a
heavy disappointment. Half of

It Is given to an elaboraute treatment
of the Brutus theme, beginning with
Brutus himself, then jumping 1o Char-
lotte Corday, and ending with “"Boath's
Philippi,” at Uarreti's toBacco house
in Virginia, where Lincoln's assassin
was trapped.

The idea s well enough. Mastera
sees these three figures as zealots,
fanatical in their blows for what they
helieved to be liberty. His conception
of their characters has interest, but
the verse in which these pleces are
written is for the most part exceed-
ingly poor. Mr. Masters apparently
possesses no criticul instinet for his
own work., At least, that {s the most
charitable interpretation which can be

given for his publishing such stuff as

this. There are lnes and lines of
hobbled blank verse, and pages of pure
doggerel,
Here is Lincoln debating with him-
self over the threatened secession:
“The country is at peace.
You do not dare to ask your Congress
for
Troops on the Solithern people to
make war."” .

And this;
“But if I don't, mad Treason will have
Eained
Buch ‘progress that it will bave quite
attained ;
Tts purpose to bind down and overawe
Conciliation or resistance even.”
The volume contains his excellent
“Monody on the Death of Willlam
Marion Reedy,” but little else of value.

Another Broxopp.
PARTICUMRLY if you have

been to see A. A. Milne's com-
edy, “The Great Broxopp," and
found It amusing, as we did, you will
enjoy “Peter Binney,” by Archibald

Marshall, which has just made its first |

appeurance in this country, though it
was published in England more than
twenty years ago. Broxopp promoted
beuns for babies. Binney's heart was
in food for poultry, Broxopp gave
up hls business and his wme in or-
der that his son, just down from
Oxford, might marry the duughter of
a titled man.

But not Binney. Peter Binney at 45,
with his business well mm hand, his
education sketchy, decldes to go up
to Cambriige with his son, lLauclus,
and enrol! with him as a stulent at
Trinity., RBlnney, Sr., gets into inore
difficulties with the dean than his
son, and his escapades make a pleas-
ing tale, to be taken witho1t a grain
of seriousness

AMERICA AND THE BALANCEH
SHEET OF EUROPE. By John F.
Busr and Harold G. Moulton. New
York: The Ronald Press Company.

Fi HE duration of the business
I depression which now holds

the world in ite thrall 1s con-

ceded to be one of the most vital eco-
nomic—and political—issues In the
world t%—day. I: is a paramount eco-
covery depends the material wellbeing,
one may almost say the very exist-
ence, of many millions of people. It
is » paramount political issue because
without a return of prosperity many
existing European Governments will

sooner or later succumb under the
finanelal strain to which they are now
being subjected. In view of the enor-
mous significarce of the problem a
thoroughgoing analysis of the factors
involved in the present industrial and
financial situation is required.”

Chis statement, made by Mr. Bass
and Prof. Moulton in thelr volume on
“America and the Balanre Sheet of
Europe,” shows in lts few words the
problem that Induced them fo write
this very important and striking con-
tribution to Internations] economic
and politleal literature. A “thorough-
going analysis" it is, for it determines
“the economic and political status of
Europe at the present time,” appralses
“the probable effects of the interna-
tional settlements (including repara-
tions) that have recently been made,"
and suggests “in broad outlines an
international policy such as it is be-
lieved the situation demands.”

“The truth about the economic

plight of the world,"” they affirm,
“must be driven home to the masses
of men and women everywhere.
BEvery one must be brought to realize
that the world is vastly poorer than
before the war and that nations can-
not continue to live beyond their
means without wrecking the economic
organization of society. This
is not a task for statesmen alone; it
calls for the determined support of
the press and the pulpit in every
land.”

That nations have been spending too
much money since the armistice and
are continuing to spend too much
money is the chief cause of the world's
economic and political troubles, ac-
cording to the coauthors of this vol-
ume, They are not pessimists, but
they Insist on the necessity of facing
the worst, *“It is not at all beyond
the bounds of possibility that all of
Coniinental Europe might iIn the
course of the next twenty-five years,
or even sooner, go the way thut Russia
has already gone."

The second purt of the text is de-
voled to "The Reparations Dilemma"
and brought to an end with two chap-
ters on “Politleal Factors In the Euro-
pean Situation” that comprise the best
historical summary of Europe's world
war aftermath extant. Andin the final
part are set down and discussed " Rem-
edies—Proposed and Real" The way
Mr. Bass and Prof. Moulton see that
nations must follow if they are to
come out of the present situation with
honor and credit to themselves and
peace and prosperity to their peoples
lies in these four basic requirements:

“First, domestie production must be|
increased in every country. Second,
relatively unrestricted and balanced

International Trade Is Too Restricted

trade between natlons must be re-
established, Third, the gold standard
must be restored. Fourth, the budgets
of European countries must be bal-
anged in the sense that expenditures
do not exceed receipts from taxation,
These are the four outstanding
requirements; it may safely be said
that if thesé feur things are secured
the economic’ world as a whole will
again be on its feet.”

To achieve a real revival of indus-
trial prosperity “agricultural purchas-
ing power must be restored” through
the agency of the reduction In the
prices of “those groups of commodities
which have thus far declined relatively
little.” A program of public works by
Federal, SBtate and munieipal agencies
would glve an initial whirl to the
“gtalled induetrial machine,” but “with-

lout a restoration of international trade

and without a balancing of budgets in
Buropean countries the stimulation of
public works will accomplish relatively
little,” The cancellation of BEuropeiu
Government debts to the United States
l& advocated as “gond business" on
economle and moral grounds, as is “the
elimination of trade barriers In ordei
to permit = resumption of nurmal buy-
ing and selling between nations,
We do not urge that absolute free
trade between nutions should imme-
dintely be established. But we do in-
sist that the erecting of additional
tariff barriers and trade restrictions at
this time would result disastrously to
the industries of all countries and that
gradual reduction of duties everywhere
would be enormously beneficiul to all
concerned.” In brief, the moral of this
admirable and enlightening volume I8
that the nations of the world should
get together and get to work.

AND EVEN NOW. By Max Beerbohm.
E. I’ Dutton & Co.

THE MARGIN OF HESITATION. By
Frank Moore Culby. Dodd, Mead &
Co.

MORE TRIVIA, By Logan Peursall
Smith. Harcourt, Hrace & Co.

R. MAX BEERBOHM has out=
M lived the time while his
genius was unapprecuated, if
indeed he ever wallowed through such
u period. Rather we must belleve that
he floated celestinlly from the very
first, always tentative and deprecatory,
with that splendid Insolenve of the une
questioning and unqrestioned mastery
of those who wutched his pose—some-
thing like the Faun of the Capitol, or
uny bit of supremucy lke that, (Is
there any other like that?) Like
Jimmy Whistler, he was not asking
them, He was telling them.

His latest collection, called—with his
own wulvering lip of plaintive self-
deprecation--"And Even Now," Is Il-
luminuted with the same clear light
of coul perception of men and things,
the same elegant deachment from the
diving urge towurd saying anything
in particular, so long as he says somo-
thing decently and with great con-
siderntion for the opinjions of his read-
ers. He expresses himself: and if you
think otherwise, at leusy that is no
fault or concern of his. Uf course, and
nobody realizes It better than Max, he
doew not write now as he did when
the firat fine careless rapture bore
him almost above the atmosphere,
There lx only one frst time for any-
bady to hear “Rhinegold,” or kiss a
pretty girl, or write language in suech
pleces as "Diminuendo” or “A Defence
of Cosmetics” Yet such suceulent
cropping 18 to be found in these new

ges—about the welled statue of
King Humbert, for Instange, or touch-
Ing Mr, Desmond MncCarthy's defini-
tion of & Bohemian as one who would
gladly use his razor for buttering hia
toast at breakfast, or his regrats at
the untimely death of his great fore-
hear, hIIthnl Angelo—that he must
be an ungentle and ungrateful reader
who would sxpecrt double almends in
svery fragile shell And in the re-

rolis from home, and in the fortunate
absence of any school fellow carried
the box to his own room and ate all
twelve of them himself, unseen by
mortal eye.

Mr. Frunk Moore Colby carries you
along with him gladly upon his wave,
and only occasionally does his tumult
of words wash over your head. He
confesses to fellowshlp with those
who “never have uny luck in pleking
up signs of the times” unlike such
seers as Prof. Chuggs (something like
his mislald name), who called loudly,
before the war, upon the world to
““prepare for the coming ontaclysm"
and wrote a “hymn to moral rapidity"
which "tossed systems of philosophy
about like bran bags, hit off each
classical writer In a phrase careless
but finnl, waa on familiar joking terms
with all the sclences, explained woman,
silencéd history, summed up every-
thing und everybody—the human race,
the fathers of the church, genius, love,
marringe and the future state.” Ex-
amining such “new thinkers” as this
one, Mr. Colby reaches the conclusion
that “a new thinker is merely a man
who does not know what other people
have thought . . a person wWho
aspires to an eccentricity fur beyond
the limits of his nature.”

Mr. Colby Is not always pennate and
ironieal; sometimes he writes abom
literature and Its practitionera like a
chemist considering a formula. He
atates the presumable argument for
the establishment of an American
academy of arts and letters with skill
amnd perspleacity and understanding,
and then says It “all seems rather
high fMlown and Inconsistent with the
probabla attitude of these erities In
thelr dnily lives.” Doubtless; but did
a man's reach not exceed hls grasp
what wore a heaven for? The academy
is not heaven, but its asplration s
onlastinl enough; and Mr. Colby need
not desples the day of small things on
the "American Acropo'ls” nas Mr,
Hewlitt, who was not personally &o

Humanly Good Essays

which they were hung, at their first
appearance, but they are all sound
and sensible, infused finely with the
best and truest principles of art in
the fleld of the written wourd. “(Classic
Debate,” “The Cholee of Bad Man-
ners," “Pleasures of Anxlety,” “Our
Refinement"—all these and all the
othérs are wize and witty and good
for the use of edification.

The somewhat spotty nature of
“Trivia"—published a ywur or two ago
=—did not prevent its guining a fairly
wide and generally enthusiastic fol-
lowing. The author, Mr. Logan Pear-
gall 8mith,* now starts another little
ship on its journey. “More Trivia®
has much the same quality as the
first, and should accumulate a pro-
portionntely greater circle of renders
and admirers. These irregular pleces
have the unquestioned advantage of
arbitrary existence; without ostensi-
ble or perceptible purpose they fre-
quently stir up resistance in the
reader's mind, but when he tries to
ook the author In the face he is up
and away over the wall to the nexi
paze, where he s seen to be quite an-
other person. The evident skill iIn
writing these plqusnt scraps Is fully
balnnced and supplemented, it would
seem, by the skill of their arrange-
ment In the pages of this highly en-
tertalning llttle book.' W.B. M.

finmbayant, called It
These collected pleces naturally lack
the various pegs of circumstince on
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Few women will leave it

Hungarian Prince
Defends Charles

MY MEMOIRE, By Prince Ludwig
Windischgroctz. Translated by Cone
stance Vescy, Houghton Mifflin Com-
pany.

HOSE who have been following

I the fortunes of Central Furope

in the newspapers

date, more particularly the spectacular
attempl of the ex-Emperor of Hun-
gary to regain his throne by flying
from Switzerland to Hungary in an
airplane, will do well to read "My
Memolrs,” written by the man who
wan Hungarian Food Minister during
the late war and who during the lat-
ter part of the time was the close
personal friend and adviser of Em-
peror Karl, or Charles,

Dedicated “to those who will recon-
struct Hungary and Austria,” the
Prince's book opens with a foreword
deseribing his forced sojourn in Swit-
zerland after having gone there as the
| head of a section in the Hungarian

Forgign Office.  When the Hungarian
revolution took place he was reduced
to the status of a private indlvidual.

Faillng in his attempt to secure the
|ear of the people whose cause he had
' champloned, he decided to write and
publish his memoirg, supplemented by
memoranda made fh his diary during
the war, and let Hungary and all the
world know the truth. Descended
from several generations of soldiers,
he has the fearlessness of the soldier,
As you read his story wyou feel that
he is telling the truth, |

As Food Minister, Windischgraetz
came into close relations with Charles,
He declares that the King was merely
a pawn in the game. Count Andrassy
ig the only member of the court that
won this author's approval. The Count
was Minister of Forelgn Relations and
father-in-law of Karolyl, Prime Min-
ister of Hungary

His arraignment of the Hungarian
supreme command and his bitter sur-
casm over the thousands of wastod
lives and money recklossly spent on

of recent

supposedly needed fortifications and
war works dare not unlike comments
that we have read on our own Gov-
ernment during the war! But there

iis more than sarcasm in it; there is
| grief and chagrin. Prince Windisch-

Eractz seems to have at heart the good
of the Hungarian people.

Referring to Charles, the author
says: "I have spoken to the King, He
renlizes his position and bears his fate
with dignity. No one can blame him
for not belleving that his expulsion ex-
pressed unbiassed public opinfon, or
for feeling that his wviews had been
misunderstood. He s surely justified
In assuming that his real wishes wern
not represented to his peoples in the
right light. I told him the plain, un-
varnished truth now, as I had alwoys
done during my term of office. Nelther
the dynasty nor the person of the
monarch can play any decisive part,
in themselves alone, in the lives of the
nations at a time of such absolute
débacle, WIN Hungary, will Austria
exist? That ls the sole problem to-
day. Austria-Hungary could exlst be-
cause this confederacy was never at
any time an empty formality; on the
contrary, it was a necessity, it was an
organic coalescence,

“It Is idle to prophesy or to indulge
In speculation with regard to the form
of State; useless and harmful to try
and exercise any influence or foree
from without. It Is foolish to carry
on monarchist propaganda outside the
frontiers; all propaganda must be In
the heart and mind, consequently,
within the frontiers,

“If the leading classes, who are rey/
sponsible for Austria-Hungary's po-
litlcal and military downfull, had been
In the trenches, the struggle would
have been decided against us in a few
weeks <" That they (the com-
mon soldiers) were not mastered by
their opponents within a very few
weeks “proves the existence of a la-
tent energy In the people which alone
counts in the work of reconstruction.
Healthy evolution must bring those
clements Into power, in the countries
of the former Danube monarchy, to
which we owe whant was actually
achieved during the years of war, . .,
The revolution hae fallem to the
ground, hus been a somersanlt: the
catuclysm overthrew = throme 'ndeed,
but It has not chanesd the Inmost
character of these whn brousht it
about, This change In essential”

EDITH ADAMS BROWN

IN THE VANGUARD

A new edition of this “most dramatic
appeal for Universal Peace” by

Katrina Trask

Author of
YTHE CONQUERING ARMY,"
Ynat stirring posm “‘with prophetic vislon'
n?w Imta’ lI'!lﬁt‘lel.:r o thmu:hnm the country .
“In the Vanguard' ore.  Its song
Is ‘Om Thicago,

oarth peace,’ "'!——Unit!.
$1.00 net. At ail bookstores,

BRASS

By CHARLES G. NORRIS

BRASS is not an attack on marriage.

BRASS is an absorbing story of marriage ties, care-
lessly assumed, easily broken.

BRASS is a vivid picture of conditions which do exist
In every American town.

I.hnm:dlgy natural, absolutely realistic and

The Outlook says that it “takes hold of

THE MACMILLAN CO., 64-08 Firth Av., N.¥,

-

f the reader's attention strongly.

Wallace Irwin: “The finest thing 1

$2.00—Brass can be had

Rupert Hughes: *“Of amagzing truth, bravery and vividness,”

E. P. DUTTON & CO., 681 Fifth

I, once beg
have read for n long time."

wherever ks are sold
ve., New York




